*    At the Graveside    *

Yazathingyan's first act was to wait on Queen Saw.
The death of Usana had upset that young person. She
had grown to like him, and though she was well aware
that he was not in what was likely to be a lucky period,
the arrival of death was just as shocking as it always is.
It also left her position quite undefined. She had no one
to turn to and awaited Yazathingyan's arrival with
impatience.

When he was shown in, she said in her broad way:
"You are welcome to Dalla. Since the King's death I
have heard more nonsense talked than during the
whole course of my life. You have no idea of the con-
fusion when the news came in. None of the mandarins
had sufficient authority to cope with the situation. I
was pestered with every sort of suggestion, but re-
solved to do nothing until you arrived. When I re-
ceived your express that you were on the way, I shut
myself in my rooms, where my women have brought
me a stream of gossip. The Kwechi Min has been
drinking day and night with the dancing girls; his
uncle has thrown off the yellow robe and joined in the
fun; U Naga hanged himself and the must elephant
broke out and is now roaming the woods/
Yazathingyan let her run on and then asked:
"What do you think of the Kwechi Min?'
*He is an oafish person/ she replied promptly.
It is about him that I have come to speak to you/
he said. Tf it should happen that the mandarinate and
the headmen acclaimed him as king, what would you
say?'

elt is no affair of mine. My intention is to return to
my village/
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